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Newspaper Syndicate.)k m ARJORIE arrived In the Mid1%/I /HA.WAat»M «--*

I u I uiv-*i«oraiii 1.11; UU a IIUII'* August afternoon. She had
thought that New York could gat hot
until she walked across the streots
of this overgrown young city and felt
the blistering heat of the tar that
ooted from the wooden blocks used as
street paving. She regretted having
decided to stop even a few hours there
on her way to the Rocky Mountains.
Roger Davis, her first sweetheart,

bad gone to this city five years tet'ore
to practice law, and Marlorle had givenblm her promise not to become engagedto another until Roger's first

r year's work either proved or disprove!
bis professional mettle. The promise
had been easy, but a gay social seasonand a trip to I'arls and Kur..'p»an
watering places the next summer dimmodthe memory of Roger. nr,d her letrtera gave him so much evidence of

. her growing Indifference I hut he ictrainedfrom pressing bis suit; lest
the indifference change to disllk;. Hut
that was where ho erred, for the followingwinter in New Yoru produced
no many attractions that the distant
Roger wan entirely dislodged from his
Insecure position In Marjorlc's regard.
As her train sped across the harvestfields of the Middle West, and

>< drew near to the city where llogcr
lived, Marjorle began to feel a desire
to see this place, which, she felt, must
embody some of the honest onergy so
characteristic of Roger. As she crossedthe street In the shopping district,
however, the hot tar almost mcltcl
her sentiment about the city. She
went into a department store to avo.d
the heat outside. As she entered an
elevator to go to the tea room 011 the
top floor, two young girls In smartlytailoredlinen suits preceded her.
"She must possess some hidden

charm beside that lovely couutry
place tucked away among the elms,"said one girl, with a smile.
"Hidden? Not at all. At least not

hidden from. Roger Davis, who has
been the family lawyer for two years,with every chance to know the financialcharms of the only daughter. It's
no wonder If they wed." The speaker
was obviously proud of her blaso
speech and manner.
"Mew!" said the first girl, with a

pretty grimace. "But aren't nnttv
about tills little romance?"
"Aren't we, really?" agreed her companion."But a good salad and some

Ice tea will set us to purring. Let's
-get that table by the window."

The-speakers, passed on, but Marjorieabruptly re-entered the elevator.
j She felt an unreasoning reset" mont
»? toward those girls for having jarred
-

, r In upon ber reminiscences with the
| Intimation that Roger was about toL I wed some unattractive girl for ber

*. 1 money.
\| Leaving the department store, she

\ crossed the street and entered a h-ink\ to have a traveler's check cashed. As
i\ she stood in a line of several waiting11 patrons she made a mental note of thatIt bank's similarity to 'so mars others11 In the preciseness of its rows of shiny\1 window cages., the whiteness of Its

marble floor and the suavity of its
liveried floor attendants. As she left
the window after receiving hei mon£
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"We will have to get along without
Madden this afternoon, Lawton," said
tlio stage manager when Mr. Lawton
and I returned from our luncheon.
"She said she would be well enough
to go over her scenes with you. however,and asked me to tell you to come
Dp to her apartment.

"I have another engagement." said
Ernest Lawton shortly, an ugly frown
spreading over his features.
"Margie, I wonder If other women

live their lives by their great moments.
I do not remember much of my routing
work in the theatre, but certain episodesstand out so big thnt they Rccm
to swallow up nil tho other. T am

V, Bure that other girls have had the
- same problems to solve. Some of
wfc them perhaps have had stronger characterthan I, and so their troubles do

hot loom as big. others also go down
, before the great first love like that

which came to me during my first
stage engagement.
"You see. T was young, romantic and

*5 Blone. ErneBt Lawton was a man who
would appeal to any girl. He had won.

/ flerful dark eyes that seemed to tell
/ more than his lip3 dated to utter. Eventhe detonation of his voice was a
. caress.

"He was handsome, distinguished
\ knd I was very proud to he seen at the

restaurants and theatres with him. I
Bent to the storehouse for my clothes

I.', thft I had put there when T had first
btarted out to work after my mother's
Heath, because I wanted him to be as
proud of me as T was of him.

'1 did not know at that tlmo I was
deeply In love with Ernest Lawton. X
did not realize at that time that I was
thinking of him every waking mofnent,
that almoBt every waking momont was

Efi apent In his company.
"Since that first day T had eaten

*> Mmost all my luncheons and dinners
With him. T did not realize how un-
Conventional It was, neither did I
know the whole town was talking of
Krnest Lawton's 'new sweetheart.' T
"was living In a paradise made up of
Congenial work and great love.

"I know ihat the entire theatrical
fctofeBslon that knew I.awton thought
I also knew his colossal egotism, nnd
that I was cellberately sacrificing my
reputation for the chanco of making
good as an actress.
"There was a woman In our com'

s; pany who had frankly given herself
to a man who could help her attain

v her ends. She came to me one day
and said, "I am glad to eee Paula, that

:V you are letting nothing stand between
\ yon and sacoess In youT chosen profescvj.flon. Ton are a clever girl, my dear,
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ey, she became conscious that a man
was standing near her. with his !.nt
in his hand. Almost simultaneously
there came a familiar voice in her
ear. I
"Marjorle!" exclaimed the man, and

a queer, trembly sensation took pos-
session of her as she looked into the 1

honest gray eyes of Koger Davis and
felt the pressure of his strong hand.
"Roger!" she said, weakly, like an

echo of his own greeting.
"You're remarkably unchanged." he

said, and almost unconsciously he ad-
ded. "in looks."

Marjorie looked at the (lrm lines
about his mouth, at the sprinkling of i
gray at his temples and at the smiling| frankness of his eyes. 1 i
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gcd, I think." she said. !i
Little polished doors gilded into t1

place back ot the shiny window cagesand a general exodus ot patrons indi-1
cated the bank's closing hour had,
come. 11"I'm wondering what luck has
brought you here." said Itogcr. as they ! Jmoved toward the door. i"It wa: n't luck, it was.-.veil, real-1 <

i ly. I hardly know," said Marjorie. "I ]11
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S OF A WIFE
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| ested in Ernest Lawton. for if you do
he. will use you as he used poor Mary .

Madden." 1
,

"I know my face must have sirpris-jcil her, for 1 was genuinely shocked.
"What do you mean?" I asked.
"Why, my child, it can't be p 'sstble i

you don't know that for yearn MaryMadden has given everything she lias
to give. inrHiding her great talent as an
actress, to Ernest Lawton, and that the ,

whole town is talking about how ho has (thrown her over for you and that she j,,is being tortured by the sight of you
two together day after day."

"Surely. Miss .^ane " I said "you do',not think I n-u so or. :ous as that do y. u: |You must realise 'hat I have not liadj,time yet to acquire the gossip of the jriofession. 1 would not hurt Miss Mad j.
ten for the oorld snd I am sire that ,Mr. Lawtou would not do so cither. ,"Mr. Lawton n.id I are th.-j very best
of friends and nothing more" ,
"As I said that. .Margie. 1 knew as .

far as 1 was concerned '.t was a lie. 1
fcr 1 suddenly realised I was In love i
with Ernest Lawton, and my heart »as t
flliod with pity for myself as well as s

Mary Madden, for 1 could not think i
for a moment that as popular a man ]
as urncst .Lawton couia ne in love;
with little unsophisticated me." Ik
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stopped for a glimpse of thi3
::ity. But tell me how you manage to
live in this terrific heat?"
"And this from a Now Yorker?" Rogershook his head ruefully. "But

L-uiue wiiii mo anil I ii snow you the
sity'a beauty spots anil the lovelinois
:>f its environs, llow long will you
jo here?"
"Until 8 o'clock this evening.""We'll have just time to end our

sightseeing trip with dinner at the
Country Club. Come!" said Itoger enthusiastically.
At the curb they entered his dark

;ray roadster and lor two hours g'ld:dthrough 'shady residence streets and
orcttv little parkways and out along
i country roadway lor many miles.
Marjorie forgot .the heat of the citymil she forgot the disagreeable words
she had heard in the department store
"levator until reminded of them by
Itoger.
"That house on the hillside over

here is the Kims, the hotne of .Miss'
Andrews. a client of mine," be said,
mil .immediately Marjorie know that
lie lovely, rambling house almost iiid-|len by great elms belonged to the
Main hut wealthy girl referred to In
hat conversation in the elevator. And
mmediately she felt resentful toward
Miss Andrews anil angry at Itoger for
>elng enticed by her money.
"Is she as lovely as her home?" ask3dMarjorie, anil the sarcasm in her

.rolce made Roger wince. His reply
was curt.
"She Is lovelier than many suppose

who see only her appearance without
mowing of her sterling trail."

it was so, then, thought Marjorie.
He was even trying to justify liimsc!:
'or pretending to like the plain gi 1.
Marjorie abruptly changed tho sub-
leci, ueterminea 10 invite no rurtner
loutldences. These hours with lloger
lad made lier yearn for a return of
heir former eloso friendship, and pertapsfor even more than that. She
'elt insanely jealous of the girl who
nado that impossible and felt singing
emorse for her own part In breaking
tp that friendship. But she resolved
.0 make the most of her last hour with
tint and to be a royal loser. Duringlie remainder of their drive and durngtheir dinner on the Country Club
ilazza she was so gay and charming
.hat Hoger seemed to forget any ties
ivhieh might bind him to another.
They had to take chances with a

uotor cop to make Marjorle's train.
\s they hurried through the station
rtoger secured the ovening newspapersfrom an alert newsboy, lie gave
.he papers to Marjorie when he had
seen her seated in her section of the
sleeper. A headline on the outside
page caught Marjorie's eye.
"Is that the Miss Andrew whose

pme we passed!" She pointed to the

trvr*Tnn An »

'uiijua ur run. uu ITS.i.

WffBll mi
| H PEU6HTEO

j ,UW<?B

}

i

s
Your atte
brought 1

Si
are admi
unusually

n
J

are the tt
sive New
returned,
only. St

announcement of the heiress' engagementto an Eastern man, and waited
eagerly for Iloger's reply.
"The very one." said iloger. scanningthe item, "and the man she is to

marry is a brick."
"Then it wasn't true what they

said?" The train men were hurrying
back and forth in a way that made
Marjorie know she might start at any
moment and she felt site must knowthatthis was not true of Itoger.
"What wasn't true, dear?" Itoger

caught the eagerness of her voice and
took her hand in his. Outside a deep
voice called "All aboard!"
"That you are going to marry her

for her money," with quick emphasis.
"You ought to know that I'm going

to marry no girl l'or money, and only
one for love," said Rogerj and the
miserable train began to creak and
sway.

"Oh, then it was luck, aftor all, that
brought me here!" said Marjorie,
breathlessly. "But hurry, dear, or
you'll be hurt getting off!"

"Til not hurry until you tell mo
whether it was luck or love that
brought you hero," Itoger smiled defiantlyinto her eyes.

"It was love, dear; but pleaso hurry."
Some of the lightness of his heart

seemed lent to his feet, for he sprang
nanilv frnm th« raniillv mnvlno- tmln

and called back to Marjorie: "I'll saj
the rest, or part of it. in a night letter
that will reach you at breakfast."

Poker and Polities.
Tokor is different from politics.

When you are asked "What have you
got?" In poker, you enn't "refuse to answerhypothetic questions.".PhiladelphiaIlccord.
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!lHEALTH HINTS]
There is serious danger in certain

occupations to the health of the na

lion's young
A member of the U. S. public health

service has just made a study of chil
dren working in cotton mills in Mass
achusetts. He investigated 600 boys
between the ages of 14 and 18 employedin the cotton manufacturing indU3
try. Hero is what he found:
"A considerable proportion of the

younger boys and also of those over It
were undersized and physically unde
veloped for their ages, while those be
tween 15 and 16 averaged larger thar
other classes of boys of their age with
which comparisons were made.
"This fact is explained by the ac

cumulation in the mills of strong boys
boys waiting to reach the age of 16 tc
go into permanent 'full time' occupa
tlons.
"The presence of a noteworthy pro

portion of undersized boys is nol
ascribed to the effects of the occupa
tions, but to the fact that the cotton
mill offers one of few chances of em
ployment for undersized boys.
"Evidence of injurious effects ol

their work or working conditions, ev
en of the temperature and humidity
of the millB, on normal boys was sel
dont found, althought further invest!
gallons of possible effects of atmos
pherlc conditions is recommended.

"Probably as a result of the state
regulations relative to the issuance
u i «-uipiuviiiciu uuiiuiunLcn t urn put <t

tively fow cases of contagious diseases
wore discovered.
"There was, however, a wide variety
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of defective conditions disclosed by
the investigation, many of them of
such character as to impair soriously P
the future health and economic useful- J?,
ness of the individuals concerned it jjnot remedied." 5,It was also brought but that In Mass- *j!achusetts boys between 14 and 18 do al

not remain long in the cotton mills,
This tact and the strict regulations
of the state government the employmentof minors may not make some ^of the conclusions equally true else- D01 where. ^
HEALTH QUESTIONS ANSWERED

, B. H. G.."My children are develop:Ing severe cases of constipation, like t0mine. Is constipation inheritable?"
Qn
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Constipations Is not Inherited. 11 3
mr family has constipation
msehold diet probably needs Chang
g. £at simple foods, Including trait ) I
gs will help you. Also eat bran
ead. If this does not end the con 3tlon, use agar, which yon can bq
any drug store.

World's Debt to the Unsatisfied." ;$)!
Those who are quite satisfied '3
ill and do nothing; those wio at* ..'3m
it quite satisfied are the aole MM*
ctors of the world..Landor. i < 2Su
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